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The judge, less particular, availed himself hastily of the " contrap-
tion " his wife had scorned. The last officer dropped from the
battlements. The sorely-tried little party started on their long and
terrible trail to safety.

Night fell on Delhi, lurid with the light of burning buildings,
foul with the reek of powder and the unmistakable, nauseating smell
of charred human flesh, hideous with the din of triumphant lawless-
ness. The pinchbeck emperor composed another couplet, Prince
Abool Bukr sniffed another flower : and sepoys and sowars repair-
ing to &^;zg-shop and brothel to celebrate their day of easy victory,
were loud in their boasts that, save for the doomed garrison of the
one house in the Darya-Gahj, there was not a single white or half-
white man, woman or child, left alive in the royal city of the
Moghuls.

CHAPTER XV

SIR HENRY LAWRENCE READS A LETTER

" SIR HENRY will see you in a minute, Delacey. He's reading His
Ex's letter now. Sorry to keep you waiting, old fellow/' the mili-
tary secretary was apologetic as he led the way to Sir Henry
Lawrence's study, " but the chief's pretty busy these days, as you
can imagine."

"Expecting trouble1, is he?"

" Oh, we're expecting trouble ail right. After Meerut------" He

shrugged his shoulders as if asking what else one could expect
under the circumstances.

" A bad business.   I can't imagine why Hewitt------"

"No one can. You should hear Sir Henry on the subject. But
here we are," he knocked and entered. " Captain Delacey, sir,"

Rupert Delacey saluted and looked with covert interest at the Chief
Commissioner of Oudh, one of the pair of brilliant brothers whose
name was already famous throughout North India: to see a tali,
spare man with a greying beard and keen grey eyes which seemed to
have a kind of X-ray quality of reading deep into a man's mind,
into his very soul perhaps, and a firm mouth which had not for-
gotten how to smile.

He smiled now, a friendly smile calculated to put any visitor at
his ease.

".Captain Delacey? 1st Madras Cavalry, I understand: at present
attached to the Bodyguard?"

"That is correct, sir."